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Spawn #48 Summary: 

While Burke is proudly showing Twitch the stylish new digs for their soon-to-be 
agency, an ominous envelope arrives under the door. Inside, are photos of men previously 
linked to Chief Banks, and a request for a meeting. We later learn that Wynn and Clown are 
behind the deadly set-up. Spawn and Cog have an altercation in Rat City. Enraged, Spawn 
warns Cog to tell all that he knows, or stay away forever. Terry’s suspicions about Wynn’s 
illegal activities are finally confirmed, but as he happily tells Julia that he’s found what he was 
looking for, Wynn enters the room saying that he is anxious to read the results. As Terry 
laments over the possible danger this poses to his life, he has a brief blackout. Although it is 
now apparent that something is seriously wrong, he doesn’t tell Wanda for fear of upsetting 
her. Meanwhile, the bums begin to question Al's loyalty and friendship. Spawn finds Bobby 
alone in the alley and instructs him to tell the others he’s left, then disappears to complete a 
private mission. 
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MY OF COURSE, G& 
AL, ANYTIME. 


I'M SORRY 
IT'S BEEN 50 
LONG SINCE MY 
LAST viSiT.* S'vE 
BEEN TRYING 10 Put 
A FEW THINGS IN 
ORDER... WHICH 
OX 1s WHY I'M HERE, 
BN” ACTUALLY. 


(f ‘5 HAPPENING TO 
ME. AND I CAN'T SEEM 
TO DO ANYTHING ABOUT 


7 AND YOU 
DON'T NEED 


t= TO KNOCK, 
aA YOU'RE ALWAYS 
WELCOM 


TOTELL 

YOU THE TRUTH, 
I'D LIKE IT IF 

YOU VISITED MORE 


2 E 
THAT DOESN'T 
‘ SOUND SELFISH. 


2 ‘ : 





IT. THINGS... THINGS YOU 
CAN'T EVEN IMAGINE 
ARE SPINNING OUT 
OF CONTROL. 


] a, 


LITTLE 
HEAVIER THAN OTHERS, 
BUT GOD KNOWS 
HOW MUCH EACH 


> v KS ( Mr WS 





I TOLD YOU : 


BEFORE, AL. HE 16 Not 
PICKED YOU TO BE oe THAT SIMPLE. AT 
LEAST NOT NOW. 
WHAT'S HAPPENING TO 
ME 15 PUTTING OTHERS 
IN DANGER. INCLUD- 
ING YOU. 


TAKE CARE OF 
THE REST. 





Pig 


Hi mee 
ie 


I MAY BE OLD BUT I'M 
E NOT STUPID. I'VE SENSED 
DON'T — SOMETHING HAS BEEN GNAWING 
YOU DARE AWAY AT YOU FOR QUITE SOME 
DO THAT ‘TIME. BUT YOU DON'T RUN 
AWAY FROM THAT. 











O AST IT 
ASIDE. DON'T WE 
ABANDON THOSE ALL 
WHO CAN HELP LOVE 
YOU, YOU TOO 























WANT TO FIND 
TRUE PEACE. 


iT APPEARS 
THAT EVERYTHING 
IS_ IN GOOD 
WORKING ORDER. 


I'M SENDING YOU 
TO_A SPECIALIST. 
HE'S A DOCTOR 
WHO DEALS WITH 
NEUROLOGICAL 
SYMPTOMS. 




























NOTHING, I 
HOPE... BUT YOUR 
FAINTING SPELL TELLS 

ME THAT SOMETHING 
WENT WRONG. * 










THE DOCTOR 
WILL JUST RUN A 
Oh, NOW FEW TESTS, POSSIBLY A 
DON’T CT. SCAN, JUST TO EASE 
LOOK SO. ALL OUR MINDS. I KNOW 
WORRIED. YOU'VE BEEN UNDER A 
GREAT DEAL OF PRESSURE 
LATELY... ON TOP OF THAT 
NASTY COUGH YOU'VE HAD... 
BUT US MEDICAL GEEKS LIKE 
TO_KNOW WHY PEOPLE 
BLACK OUT FOR NO 
REASON, 
IT HAPPENS 
TO MOST PEOPLE 
AT LEAST ONCE IN 
THEIR LIVES. WE 
JUST NEVER 
KNOW WHY. _ 


WHAT 
CAN I SAY? 
WE'RE A 
CURIOUS LOT. 

SO TLL 
SCHEDULE 
AN APPOINT- 


I JUST 
LIKE TO BE 
CERTAIN 
I HAVEN'T 
OVERLOOKED 
ANYTHING. 
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THIN THE PARKING LOT, TERRY'S 
ST BEGINS TO TIGHTEN AS HIS. 


GERS A SLIGHT, — 


OUGHING FIT. | 
“HE CURSES. HIMSELF FOR 
~ NOT DOING SOMETHING 
BARTER Oe os 


ODPAMMIT! 


Gg 
WHAT'S HAPPENING 9 FS 
ME? ij 


ARN” 


~S 


THIS MAPNES. 1 THOUGHT 
T'V GET AWAY Fe0M IT, NOT 
HAVE IT FOLLOW ME. NOT 


WANTING To 
KILL. TO HVET 
EVERYONE. 
VST SOTLL 


pve 10 6¢ Ph 
LIKE IT- 
Pd 


iW WHAT HAVE 
YOLt DONE To 
YOURSELF? 





f VON'T HAVE PF 
ANYTHING LEFT. 
THEY'VE STOLEN 
ITALL. ge 


A PRISON. 
He’S BUILT 

HIS OWN 
PERSONA 

ASYLUM. 


)) 


TAN? LooK WHAT i, 
IVE GOT. NOTHING 
AN? No ONE. 





THE COSTUME'S 
GOT SOME KIND OF 
INFECTION-- MAKING IT 


FRRATIC. AL DOESN'T KNOW. 
HOW TO READ THE SYMPTOMS. 


AND JF HE DOESN'T STOP IT 
FROM SPREADING, THE 

~ SYBIOTE WILL ADVANCE 

Mm TO NECRO-STATE NINE 


GET IN. DON'T 
HAVE TIME TO 
WA 


sa 


J STILL DON'T 
3 KNOW How 
THE OLD MAN 


LA_| 


A bta re 





IN ANOTHER 
OF THE CITY'S. 
MILLION SHADOWS... 


TH 
HUMANS CAN 
MUSTER... 


THEN 
I COULD 
BE KING OF 

IS PLANET 


id ge 'S GOT 
TLL Give HIM THAT, 
BUT I'M ABLE TO 
KNEAD HIM raed 
\ TOO Y INTO 
WHATEVER 


HERO. 
SCAPEGOAT. 
ASSASSIN. 
POLITICIAN. I'VE 
MADE HIM PLAY 'EM 
ALL. HE DOESN'T 


EVEN RES/ST MUCH... / 


UNLIKE MY 
DEAR FURRY 
FRIEND. 


Wes 

Ne an 

i Meg ‘“ 
es tie 





AT LEAST _ YES. YES. 
YOU PUT 
UP A FIGHT } : THIS. IS. 
FOR. PERFECT! 


ON BY HIS 
| SYMBIOTE. I ALWAYS 
IT TAKES DID THOSE 
“a FULL ~ ¢ K-MODEL UNITS. 
THIRTY q : THEY'R 
SECONDS 
FOR THE 


1 MEAN, I 
KNEW SOMETHING 
WAS UP WITH SPAWN 
AND HIS UNIFORM.., 
BUT 


EVEN I 
COULDN'T HAVE 
PREDICTED IT WOULD 


HAPPEN TH. 


I’M TELLING 
YOU, LITTLE FRIEND, % 
THIS COULD SAVE ME 
A COUPLE MONTHS 
OF GROUNDWORK. 

JUST THINK-- JUST 
HAVING TO FOOL STRAIGHT 
AROUND WITH WYNN. TO THE 
OR FITZGERALD. 

OR BLAKE. 


I CAN 
TASTE 


THE 
VICTORY 





Sy THE GROUND, 
By IT WAS GOD 5 
THOUGHT OF. 


Wry WOULD H 
CREATE ALL TH152 





ef ° ~ j _ 
r | > 


SOMEHOW, HEN eet, 
Waht 
EEDED THIS. Song te) 
3) 


(Peavey © 


MY LOGIC MADE NO SENSE. 
If DION'T MATTER. 1T Z 
SERVED THE PURPOSE 
UNTIL ANOTHED DISTRAC- 

\a TION APPEARED. i: 


OFF YOUR 


EMofions 
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tt 
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“THE COUNT.” HE CALLS 
HIMSELE. ALWAYS 


APPEARS OUT OF NO- 
WHERE, LIKE SOME 


FRIGGIN’ HOODOO MAN. 
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COME 


a A 


HE KNOWS “KH 
THINGS... STUFF 


FIRST THING 
Ey How? 


S'LL NEVER 
FORGET nee f 
WiTH A 

LIKE 1'VE 
NEVER SEEN. 


AT F1RST, it DIB 
SEEM 10 MATIER WHEN & 
THE pe eRe REACTED: B 
SWALLOWING THE 

OLD MAN WHOLE. 


HM it WAS MoRe Lie © 


HE WAS WAITING FOR 


if it. PAW EAE 


FOR WHAT WAS To t 
HAPPEN. < 


1 Oe \“ 


WE 





WHE MUTATED CLOAK JUST SAT \ 


ITS TARASHING BECAME A 
wa SLUR BEFORE IT ENDED ITS | oe 
mm OWN PAIN BY VOMITING UP. 


THERE, FROZEN LIKE A GIANT 


COBRA. 1 THOUGHT THAT WAS 11. NS 
/ AT : 
* 


1 DION'T NOTICE THE 

FIRST CONVULSION, BUT TR 

EACH ONE AFTER THAT 

GREW MORE INTENSELY Je 
VIOLENT. fi 


Pa Laan 
ABORTION: THEN LET FLY pas ; 
A STREAM OF DIALECT E— 
NOT FROM THIS PLANET. FA 


4 DON'T REMEMBER, 
Pel, EXCEPT THAT IT FELT 

AS If A HERD OF 
“taf ANIMALS WAS BEING JIE 
1 {> STUFFED INSIDE iy 


WHAT HAPPENED NEXT if 





™Y x SON 


| 
HE TOLD Me AFTERWARDS IN 
I WAS UNCONSCIOUS == SR 
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Vy tia 
Y AP a 
LA THAT WAS GOO, 
7 Pm HE SAID. 


A 
Bois” 
a os \ 


- N F Se “pe D, 
Reece ne al 2. REN CONFUSION DIDN'T. BUT 


HARNESS ITS = 
POWER. ay wes : 4 IT WASN'T THE TiMe 
P heen % Seed] ror Questions. 


IF ANY OF 
US ARE GOING Ske 
TO LIVE THROUGH Was 
THIS; YOUHAVETO XK 
\ LEARN HOW TO 
CAGE THE 
DEMONS. 4 


SSN 
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THAT COULD WAIT. t 
NEEDED SOMETHING T'VE_BEEN 
MORE IMPORTANT. = TRYING, AL. DON'T 
>/ YOU UNDERSTAND? He . 
WHY DO YOU THINK oan WE NEED 
I'M HERE? Sh EACH OTHER. 
SO A A te SO_DO OUR 
BECAUSE ¥ ee 6 = =SOULS. 
OF YOU. 2, ee - 


MY : 
APPEARANCE 
HERE ISN'T 
AN ACCIDENT. 

NEITHER IS 
Dm YOURS. 





THEYRE 
HIDING SOME- 


THING. I KNOW ‘ 


THEY ARE. I CAN 
SEE ITIN HIS 
FACE. 


ALL THIS WAITING 
KILLING ME. T'D 
RATHER HAVE 
BAD NEWS THAN 
2 NO NEWS. 


NOTHING 
TO GET 

EXCITED 
ABO! 


I'VE GOT 
TO GET OUT 
OF HERE. THIS 
{1S CRAZY. I'M 
PERFECTLY 
FINE. 


SAT NY Be 

5 3: " ry mr) J 
fe a ni 
a” 


 {1™ DYING. 
I'M DYING. 
“al I'M DYING. 


BE FINE. 
WHATEVER 
YOU NEED, 
DOCTOR. 





PLEASE, MR. FITZ- 


GERALD. IT'S OKAY TOW 


BEA LITTLE ANXIOUS. 
MOST PATIENTS ARE THE 
FIRST TIME. COME, LET 
ME SHOW YOU WHAT 
WE'LL BE LOOKING FOR 

IN YOUR CT. SCAN. 


HERE'S AN 
X-RAY OF A 
TYPICAL BRAIN. 
A SPECIFIC NEED 


WHAT 
WE'RE TRYING 
TO DETERMINE IS 
IF THERE ISA 
RELATIONSHIP BE- 
TWEEN YOUR RECENT 
BLACKOUT AND THE 
COLD YOU HAD. SEE 
SOME VIRUSES 
CHEMICAL REAC- 
TIONS IN OUR 
BODIES. 


WE NEED YOUR 
SCANS TO MAKE ANY 
SORT OF JUDGMENT. SO, 
IF YOU'LL FOLLOW ME, 

THE LAB IS NOW 


WE'LL 
HAVE ALL 
THE RESULTS 
BACK IN A FEW 
DAYS. 


"NOW I HAVE 
TO KEEP THIS UP 
SOME MORE, ” 


Um... NO, 
I'M SORRY, 
IN A MEETING. 
HE SHOULD BE 


BLOCKED SOME 
NERVE IMPULSES 
JOB. IT'LL SHOW 
UP AS A CLOUDY 
AREA, LIKE 
a THIS. 


A FEW 
DAYS?! T'VE 
ALREADY LIED 
TO WANDA 
ABOUT ALL 
THIS, HOPING 
IT'D JUST BLOW 
OVER. 


THAT'S 
STRANGE. 
HE NEVER 
MENTIONED A 
MEETING THIS 
MORNING. 34 


=rEe? 
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New yore cry, 
4] THE CONCRETE JUNGLE. 


NOW LURKS 
THE BEAST. 


HE'S MADE IT. 
AFTER A JOURNEY 
OF NEARLY A 
MONTH, HE NOW 
SMELLS THE 
STENCH OF MAN. 


= 
BUTITS ONEIN i 
PARTICULAR WHOSE 
BLOOD HE SEEKS. P&S 





| Z7'S BEEN A HELL OF A : =< 

S ‘WEEK FOR TERRY, TWO H (4 Poe AND ALL THE 
SECURITY SYSTEMS OVER- | 7 FF) WHILE RECON- 
HAULED. DOZENS OF vi ‘ | A STRUCTING 
INTERLACED PHONE CON- & fi ea JASON WYNN'S 
VERSATIONS. ANXIETY / i Pte) MURDER 
OVER TEST RESULTS, “I 4] CONSPIRACY 


THE ONLY 
THING L STILL 
CAN'T FIGURE [S 
WHY HE'D TRANSFER 
ME TO HIS OFFICE AFTER 


KNOWS I DON'T HAVE ;<dallileaa 


ANY POWER OVER = 
HIM. SS 


WELL, WHATEVER 
HE'S PLANNING, IT’S 
ABOUT TO GET 
CLIPPED. 


I JUST 
WISH_I DIDN'T 
FEEL SO T/RED. 


« , 7d 
a THE WORLD BEGINS (Les 
MIDDLE OFA ih TO SPIN AS HIS , 
MINEFIELD. ) tag MIND WANDERS. ~ 
IMAGES DISTORT, 
HE BLINKS FRANTI- 
CALLY, TRYING TO 
REGAIN HIS FOCUS. 





THEN IT 


STOPS. 


LEAVING HIM IN. 
TOTAL DARKNESS. 


ssgeb@ul 


AS HE SLUMPS 
STEERING WHEEL. 


| THE CAR JERKS 
ACROSS THE 


HIS SECOND 
CKOUT IN 
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HIM COMPLETELY 


LEAVING 


A AT THE MERCY OF OTHERS. 


LL, 
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CAN YOU 
BELIEVE 
OUR LUCK, 
TWITCH?! A 
BURGERWORLD 
SO CLOSE TO 


WHOA! 
EASY, BOY! PUT 
THAT GUN AWAY, 
NOW. IT'S JUST 
THE CAR--!IT BLEW 


A ROD OR 
SOMETHING. 





YOU'VE 
BEEN EDGY 
LATELY. 
WHAT'S 
UP? 


™ BUSTER WITH 
EXTRA CHEESE! 


THE GODS 
j ARE DEFINITELY 
SENDING US A 
MESSAGE, SIR. ¢ 


THE ‘BELLY aN 4 
»< WV “¢€ = 6 


IS THE DETECTIVES 
Red “PREPARE TO LEAVE... 





I DON'T KNOW. 
MAYBE IT'S THAT 
FILE SOMEONE 
DROPPED OFF, I KEEP 

G| THINKING WE'RE BEING 
Mm WATCHED. JESUS, 
WHAT DO WE DO NOW? 
YOU'VE ALREADY 
SPENT ALL YOUR 
MONEY ON THE 
OFFICE. 


NOT ALL \ 


OF IT. I'VE 

GOT A LITTLE 

SURPRISE 
COMING. 


IM SORRY, 
M, BUT YOUR 
HUSBAND'S BEEN 
IN AN ACCIDENT. [T'S 
PRETTY BAD. yw 


Me HE WAS BG 

WY _ RUSHED TO 

St. LUKE'S HOSPITAL 
NTY 


ARE YOU WANDA ABOUT TWE; 
@ MINUTES AGO. 
FITZGERALD'S Ae | YOU MAY WANT 4 
WIFE? : Tone 


> rav 





EMPIRA 





